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mre @ 2G Different Stamps 
PLUS 42 stamp size portraits of the 
kings ¢ Queens of England 


Just look at this exciting offer! You get giant 
collection of 116 all different genuine stamps. 
Here are some highlights: TOGO—set of 2 Yuri 
Gagarin Spaceman; CHAD—4 exotic animal 
triangles; POLYNESIA—2 South Sea beauty 
queens; ALBANIA—set of 4 old imperforate 
“Double Eagles”. MONACO—giant Lourdes 
diamond shape. (So far every stamp is in bril- 
iiant mint condition). Also: MALDIVES—U.N. 
Anniv.; new African country of RWANDI— 
Independence stamp with map (also mint). 
JAPAN—-New Year Celebration Commemor- 
ative. This splendid collection includes triangles, 
diamonds, imperfs. hard-to-get countries and 
many fascinating and unusual stamps and sets 
from all over the world. Grand total 116 all differ- 
ent genuine stamps. 
FREE IF YOU ORDER 
NOW. 42 STAMP SIZE 







































THE CONQUEROR 
This fabulous show- 
piece cannot be 
obtained elsewhere 
at any price! 
EVERYTHING FOR 1/- TO INT- = : 
RODUCE FAMOUS BARGAIN SR. => (i 
APPROVALS (The world’s finest approvals. The best way to build a 
collection at a low cost—and enjoy stamp collecting!) Please tell 
your parents you are answering this advertisement. 


SEND 1'- TODAY ASK FOR LOTP 20 
BROADWAY APPROVALS, 50, DENMARK HILL. 


LOT I enclose 1/-. Rush me the 116 different stamps plus the 42 Portraits. Send 


P.20 @ aselection of bargain approvals for free examination. 
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DESERT STh RIK 
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HE WESTERN DESERT WAS THE 
SCENE OF ONE OF THE 

BITTEREST CAMPAIGNS OF THE WAR. 
TIME AND AGAIN, THE TIDE OF 
BATTLE SWAYED BACK AND FORTH. 
IT WAS HERE THE DESERT AIR FORCE 
CAME INTO ITS OWN, BOTH SPEAR 
AND SHIELD OF THE ARMY . 





























CO-OPERATION WERE LEARNED 
OVER THOSE BURNING WASTES, 
LESSONS WHICH PROVED THEIR 
WORTH IN THE INVASION OF 
EUROPE, THIS IS THE STORY OF 
ONE.OF THOSE DESERT FLIERS 
WHO SOUGHT TO DESTROY TWO 
ENEMIES. . . BOTH THE NAZIS 
. »» AND A MAN HE THOUGHT 
TO BEA MURDERER! 








Desert Strike. 


Chapter I. COLLISION 


JUNE 1939. THE WAR CLOUDS LOOMED DARKLY OVER Ir 
EUROPE. IN THOSE LAST WEEKS OF PEACE, LIFE WENT 
ON NORMALLY, THOUGH EVERYONE KNEW IT WAS THE 

CALM BEFORE THE STORM 


HOW ARE WE DOING? 


DEAD ON COURSE, 
BUT WE'RE A BIT 
BEHIND SCHEDULE. 


PILOT OFFICER DONALD HOWARD WAS ON LEAVE FROM THE AIR FORCE, AND WAS TAKING PARTINA 


FLYING CLUB CROSS COUNTRY. RACE, NAVIGATING FOR HIS FRIEND PHILIP CHAPMAN, TO WHOM THE LITTLE. 
AIRCRAFT BELONGED 





YOU'LL HAVE TO DO SOME : 
THROTTLE BENDING IF WE'RE NOTTO , ‘gptor: ix 
LOSE ANY POINTS, Bese 
A SHORT 
CUT, DON. 
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CHAPMAN SHOWED HOWARD THE COURSE HE INTENDED TO FOLLOW, WHICH WOULD TAKE THEM CLOSE TO 
AN AlR FORCE TEST ESTABLISHMENT. 


BUT THAT'S A : 
RESTRICTED AREA, WE'LL RELAX, IT'S THE 
BE FOR IT IF WE'RE WEEK-END. THERE WON'T 
SPOTTED, : BE ANY R.A.F 
PLANES ABOUT, 


THE AREA AROUND THE TEST AIRFIELD WAS OUT OF BOUNDS TO CIVIL 
AIRCRAFT. SERVICE MACHINES USED THE AIR SPACE, MANY OF THEM 
STILL ON THE SECRET LIST UNAUTHORISED EYES WERE UNWELCOME. [—- 


| DON'T LIKE THE LOOK 
OF THESE CLOUDS, PHIL. 
ANOTHER PLANE COULD BE 
ON TOP OF US BEFORE WE. 
KNOW IT. 





WHAT DID 

| TELL You. 
BREAK LEFT FoR 

PETE'S SAKE! 


WHAT'S THE FOOL 
PLAYING AT, HE MUST 
HAVE SEEN Us! 


AT A COMBINED SPEED OF FOUR HUNDRED 


MILES AN HOUR, FIGHTER AND PRIVATE PLANE 
TORE AT EACH OTHER. DESPERATELY 
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SICKENING CRUNCH, ITS 
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HEADLONG COURSE. W 
METAL WINGTIP SCYTHED 
INTO THE SMALL PLANE'S 
FABRIC FUSELAGE. 


SS. 
< 
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THE MAN 
MUST BE BLIND, 
OR MAD! ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT, PHIL? 


HEARING NO REPLY HOWARD TURNED... . 
AND HIS BLOOD FROZE, CHAPMAN WAS GONE/ 
A GAPING HOLE YAWNED IN THE FLOOR WHERE 
HIS SEAT HAD BEEN. 


GOOD GRIEF! 
PVE GOT To GET 
DOWN. 
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FIGHTING DOWN HIS HORROR, HOWARD GRABBED [77 


THE CONTROLS AND MANAGED 70 LAND THE 


HALF- WRECKED MOTH. 


CLEARLY, THERE WAS NO 
CHANCE THAT CHAPMAN 
COULD HAVE SURVIVED 
THE ACCIDENT. BUT 
HOWARD RACED TOWARDS 


THE MOTIONLESS BODY... 


F 











THE ROAR OF A HIGH- POWERED ENGINE 
PENETRATED HIS NUMBED CONSCIOUSNESS. 
HE LOOKED UP TO SEB THE HURRICANE 
CIRCLING OVERHEAD, 

















































































































YOU...MURDERER/ 
I'LL SEE YOU PAY FoR 
THIS, IF IT'S THE LAST 

w THING | DO! 
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AN ENQUIRY WAS HELD INTO THE ACCIDENT. STILL SHAKEN FROM HIS TERRIBLE EXPERIENCE, 
HOWARD TOLD THE STORYASHESAWIT .  . . 









—o IT WAS SHEER YOU'RE HERE TO GIVE 
NEGLIGENCE, SIR. SOME EVIDENCE, NOT STATE OPINIONS, 
HARE- BRAINED PILOT HOWARD. REMEMBER THAT. 
- SHOWING OFF! CALL SQUADRON LEADER 
‘ FREEMAN! 





FOR THE FIRST TIME HOWARD SAW THE MAN HE CONSIDERED A MURDERER. THE NAME WAS 
FAMILIAR TO HIM, FOR MAX FREEMAN WAS FAMOUS FOR HIS. HAIR-RAISING AEROBATICS AT 
Al DISPLAYS. 


NOW, SQUADRON LEADER, 
WILL YOU TELL US IN YOUR OWN 
WORDS HOW YOU CAME TO A CHANCE IN 
COLLIDE WITH THE , A MILLION, 
PUSS MOTH? SIR... 
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THE WHOLE TERRIBLE BUSINESS 
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THE SUN HIT THE REFLECTOR OF 


THE SIGHT AND DAZZLED ME. 
BD 


1SEE. IT WAS AN 
UNFORTUNATE COMBINATION OF 
CIRCUMSTANCES. AND IF THAT 


SOS 
SIRO 
EOSIN 
SESSA 
ESSIEN 

SSSR 
SESS 
33 


SIR. | WAS BLINDED FOR A MOMENT. 


THING! 


TLY, 


WAS THAT MOTH IN FRONT OF ME. 


1 COULDN'T SEE A 
WOULD NEVER HAVE 
HAPPENE 


EXAC 
THE FIRST THING | SAW WHEN MY VISION CLEARED 


HE WAS APPROACHING HIS BASE AIRFIELD, AN’ 
TURNING TO BEGIN HIS LANDING APPROACH . . 
. «. THEN IT HAPPENE 
CIVILIAN AIRCRAFT HAD NOT BEEN 
TRESPASSING IN A CLOSED-AREA, 


FREEMAN EXPLAINED HOW HE HAD BEEN 
TESTING A NEW TYPE OF REFLECTOR GUNSIGHT, 


5 SES S 


OSA ON 
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FREEMAN WAS EXONERATED FROM ALL |]|/K) Meme eT T 






ROE ae ee CONSIDERED. PIINP — WHILE EXPRESSING My SINCERE REGRETS 
CARO MALLAT FAULT. | to misTER CHAPMAN'S FAMILY, | MUST POINT OUT 
; THAT BUT FOR HIS FOOLHARDINESS HE WOULD 
BE ALIVE TODAY. 
THAT 1S ALL, 
GENTLEMEN, 


i 


FREEMAN AND HOWARD STOOD TO ATTENTION WHILE THE SENIOR OFFICERS LEFT THE” 
SQUADRON LEADER TURNED TO SAY SOMETHING COMFORTING TO THE YOUNG PILOT OFFICER, 
SUT HOWARD, BLACK HATRED IN HIS HEART, IGNOREDHIM  . . 


JUST BECAUSE HE'S A 
SQUADRON LEADER AND THE 
R.A.F'S BLUE-EYED BOY HE COMMITS 
MURDER AND GETS AWAY WITH IT/ 
LL GET YOU FOR THIS... .IF IT 
TAKES ME THE REST OF MY LIFE/ 
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Chapter 2. MARYLAND SQUADRON 


THE TWO MEN WENT THEIR SEPARATE WAYS. 
HOWARD. SERVED WITH A RECONNAISSANCE 
ieadanidaneis BASED AT MALTA. 





HULLO, BILL, I'VE 
COME TO TAKE OVER ONE OF THE 
FIGHTER SQUADRONS HERE. 


GOOD To SEE YOU, KEITH. 
HOW ARE THINGS AT HOME? 


THE TWO ee COATTED TOREINER: THEN THE NEWCOMER MENTIONED SOMETHING THAT HE 
HAD NOTICED : 


WHO'S THAT YOUNG CHAP 
WITH THE SCAR ON HIS FACE? 
| CAUGHT HIM STARING AT ME 

WHENICAMEIN ... 


STRANGE FELLOW. HIS NAME'S HOWARD, 
HE WON'T SAY WHERE HE GOT THOSE SCARS, AND 
HE STARES AT EVERY NEW POSTING TO THE CAMP. 
IT'S AS IF HE'S KEEPING A LOOKOUT FoR 
SOMEONE ... 





HOWARD WAS LOOKING 
FOR SOMEONE. SQUADRON 
LEADER MAX FREEMAN! 
HE STILL NURSED HiS 
BURNING GRUDGE AGAINST 
THE SQUADRON LEADER. 
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SOMEWHERE, 
SOMETIME I'LL MEET 
UP WITH HIM AGAIN... 
AND THEN THERELL 

BE A RECKONING! 


BUT THE WAR WOULD NOT WAIT FOR PRIVATE FEUDS, A FORCE OF CARRIER PLANES ATTACKED THE 
ITALIAN FLEET, SKULKING IN ITS BASE AT TARANTO, THE ITALIANS HAD REFUSED TO COME OUT AND 


FIGHT, SO THE FLEET AIR ARM HIT THEM WHERE THEY LAY. 


. . 
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THE OPERATION TOOK PLACE AT NIGHT, SO THE NAVY FLIERS COULD NOT SEE THE FULL EXTENT OF 
THE DAMAGE THEY HAD CAUSED, HOWARD'S SQUADRON WAS GIVEN THE TASK OF 
PHOTOGRAPHING THE SHATTERED ITALIAN NAVAL BASE.’ 


GOOD LUCK, 
HOWARD. TAKE IT 
EASY... DON'T 
STICK YOUR NECK 

out! 


' WISH WE 1 DOUBT IF You'D 
COULD TAKE ALONG FIND ANYTHING TO USE 
A FEW BOMBS, SiR. THEM.ON. THE NAVY DON'T 
DO THINGS BY HALVES, 
JUST BRING BACK THOSE 
PICTURES. 


DON'T WORRY, SIR. 
I'M NOT READY 70 HAND 
IN MY CHIPS JUST 


an tlowd ten, 


7 ow Ta 


« 


en Og” Wm ye CEE pA Shy 
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THE C.0.'S FRIEND CAUGHT THE UNDERTONE OF BITTERNESS IN HOWARD'S REMARK. PENSIVELY, 
HE WATCHED THE SLEEK MARYLAND VANISH INTO THE EASTERN SKY. 













. a 1 
DID YOU HEAR THE NA 

WAY HE SAID THAT? THAT 
FELLOW GIVES ME THE 
CREEPS SOMETIMES. 





BUT HE'S A GOOD PILOT, 
AND STEADY ONE, IF ANYONE 
CAN GET THOSE PHOTOS, AND 
GET BACK ALIVE, IT'S 
HOWARD! 


WHY SO LOW, IF WE KEEP Low, 
SKIPPER? WE'LL THE EVETIES WON'T SPOT US 
BE PADDLING IN SO EASILY. HOLD TIGHT, 

A MINUTE. ENEMY COAST COMING UP. 
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THE ROAR OF THE MARYLAND'S ENGINES CARRIED FAR AHEAD. VAINLY, THE ITALIAN GUNNERS, 
PERCHED HIGH ON THE CLIFFS, STRAINED THEIR EYES UPWARDS, NEVER DREAMING THAT THE PLANE 
THEY SOUGHT WAS BENEATH THEIR FEET! 


WHERE IS IT? 
IT MUST BE 
























































MADRE MIA! 
LOOK THERE. 
QUT ON THE 





WITH A MOCKING DIP OF HIS WINGS, HOWARD FLASHED PAST UNSCATHED, LEAVING THE ITALIANS 
FUMING . = 





ce " ‘ 
He dy . wy ier 
CHEATED US. I NS as an AM irate 


: BRU ATID Vi i Pi ae 
au aecaice Cue ala Raita 


NOT US, BUTOUR 
FIGHTERS WILL, 1 WILL 
CONTACT THE AIRFIELDS, 
HE IS CLEARLY MAKING 
FOR TARANTO, 
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Just BEFORE THEY REACHED THEIR OBJECTIVE, HOWARD SET THE MARYLAND INTO A FAST cum. 
LEVELLING OFF AT A THOUSAND FEET, THE PLANE TORE IN OVER THE HARBOUR - 


WHAT A MEss/ . 
‘THE NAVY REALLY . LUCKY PERISHERS/ 
HAD A FIELD ALL WE Do 1S WAFFLE 
AROUND TAKING 
PHOTOS... 


THE CREAM OF THE REGIA AERONAUTICA WAS IN AFRICA SUPPORTING MUSSOLINI’S ARMIES, BUT THOSE 
LEFT BEHIND WERE EAGER TO WREAK AT LEAST en VENGEANCE FOR THEIR \GNOMINIOUS DEFEAT OF 
THE PREVIOUS NIGHT 


INTERCEPT 
BRITISH AIRCRAFT 
OVER HARBOUR ... 
TWIN- ENGINED 
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A SITTING TARGET ON ITS STRAIGHT AND LEVEL : #. 








RUN, THE MARYLAND'S CREW WATCHED 
APPREHENSIVELY AS THE ITALIAN BIPLANES 

ROARED DOWN ON THEM. ONLY HOWARD WAS 
UNPERTURBED . . 
























HERE THEY 
COME, SKIPPER. 
THEY'LL HAVE 
US COLD INA 
MINUTE! 






KEEP your 
SHIRT ON, WE'RE 
NEARLY FINISHED. 
GIVE THEM A SQUIRT 
TO KEEP THEM 
HOPPING! 





THE MARYLAND'S REAR GUN CHATTERED, SENDING A VICIOUS STREAM OF TRACER AT THE DIVING FIATS, 
WHICH BROKE WILDLY IN ALL DIRECTIONS . . . 
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HOWARD PLAYED HIS ACE, THE BIG TWIN- WASP RADIAL ENGINES BELLOWED THEIR SONG OF POWER, 
THE AIRSPEED INDICATOR SLID ROUND THE DIAL . . . TWO HUNDRED... TWO FIFTY. . . THREE 
HUNDRED MILES AN HOUR! 





WE'RE LEAVING 
THEM STANDING! 
WHAT A LAUGH/ 


MLL BET 
THEY'RE NOT 
LAUGHING. 


Ke 


- ; 
a _  a 2 piste i 
WAS FIFTY M.RH. FASTER THAN THEIR ELDERLY BIPLANE: 








TO AVOID FURTHER ATTACKS, HOWARD STREAKED FLAT OUT FOR MALTA, ARRIVING WITH.THE ENGINES 


OVERHEATED FROM THEIR WILD DASH . oe 


PHEW/ YOU'VE BEEN 
PUSHING HER ALONG A 
BIT HAVEN'T YOu? 
WE HAD TO, SIR. 
THE EYETIES WERE UPSET 
AT US BARGING AROUND 
AS IF WE OWNED 
THE PLACE... 














Desert Strike 2! 


ee 
BRIEFLY,HOWARD TOLD OF THE BRUSH WITH THE [ 
ITALIAN FIGHTERS, AND OF WHAT HAD FOLLOWED... THAT'S ALL OVER NOW. 

. 600D FoR You! 


WE'RE BEING MOVED TO LIBYA. 
THIS’LL MEAN SOME 

IF YOU'D MIXED IT 

WITH THE EYETIES 


See YOU. 
THEY MIGHT HAVE 


GOT YOU. 






























YOU. TOLD US 
TO PLAY IT SAFE, SIR. 
BUT | MUST ADMIT I'M 
FED UP WITH THIS 

PEEP-AND-RUN ROUTINE 
AFTER ALL, THE 
MARYLAND JS 













NOW 
WE CAN 
REALLY EARN 

















AND MAYBE 
PLL RUN INTO 
FREEMAN... 





THE HASTILY CONSTRUCTED DESERT AIRFIELD WAS A BIG COMEDOWN FROM THE COMFORTS OF MALTA, 7} 
BUT THE SQUADRON DID NOT MIND. THEY WERE GETTING INTO THE SHOOTING WAR AT Last! 


HEAT'S KILLING 
ME. wHere's } 
fs 
THEISKIREER! PROWLING ROUND STARING AT EVERY NEW FACE 
HE CAN FIND. SOMETIMES HE GIVES ME THE CREEPS, 
THE WAY HE DOES THAT EVERY TIME THERE'S A NEW 


POSTING 
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BUT FATE HAD DECREED THAT HOWARD'S REVENGE MUST WAIT FOR A LONG TIME YET. THE MARYLANDS 
WERE KEPT HARD AT IT, POUNDING THE WAVERING ITALIAN ARMIES. 


sO MUCH 
FOR OLD MUSSO'S 
a “NEW ROMAN EMPIRE”! 








WHEN THEY WERE NOT HAMMERING THE RETREATING TROOPS, THE MARYLANDS ROAMED BEHIND THE 
LINES, SEEKING OUT SUPPLY COLUMNS AND BLASTING THEM TO FLAMING WRECKS 
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BEATEN AND DECIMATED, THE ITALIANS FELL BACK, RELENTLESSLY PURSUED BY THE VICTORIOUS 
ALLIED ARMIES, THE Al FORCE WAS HARD PUT TO IT TO KEEP PACE WITH THE "DESERT GALLOP” 
AS IT CAME TO BE CALLED. 


_— 
IT SEEMS THE ITALIANS HAVE ae 
HAD ENOUGH. THE LINE IS TO BE 
STABILISED, AND WE'RE TO BE . ABOUT 
GIVEN A REST. : TIME, TOO, 
MY OLD BUS 
1S FALLING 
APART... 














BUT THE TRIUMPH WAS SHORTLIVED. ANGRY AT , 

MUSSOLINI'S EMPTY BOAST THAT HE WOULD 

CONQUER NORTH AFRICA OVERNIGHT, HITLER 

ai ORDERS FOR GERMAN TROOPS TO BE SENT 
OLIBYA . . . 








eS 
THE AFRIKA _KORPS 
HAD ARRIVED! 
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PICKED MEN, BATTLE HARDENED AND SPLENDIDLY EQUIPPED, THEY QUICKLY TURNED THE TABLES, 
WITH THEM CAME THE LUFTWAFFE, AND THE DESERT ARMIES HAD THEIR FiRST TASTE OF THE 


NERVE- SHATTERING SCREAM OF THE STUKA! meee we 
U7] pre eel. 
y aaah 
a 





—— 


Ni 
i 


yi 
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Ny 
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THE DESERT AiR FORCE 
WAS STRAINED TO THE 
UTMOST TO TRY AND 
STEM THE TIDE. 


THE ARMY ARE FALLING BACK e 
FAST, WE'VE GOT To TRY AND HOLD THE 
JERRIES SO THAT OUR BOYS CAN 

DIG IN, THEY'RE RELYING ON 


My 
My 
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FROM DAWN TO DUSK THE MARYLANDS FLEW SORTIE AFTER 
SORTIE, HAMMERING AT THE ADVANCING PANZERS. 


JUST ONE OUT OF ALL 
THIS LOT. WILL NOTHING 
STOP THEM? 


FIGHTERS! 
COMING IN 








| THE SLIM, SHARK: LIKE MESSERSCHMITTS WERE A TOTALLY DIFFERENT PROPOSITION FROM THE 
ELDERLY ITALIAN FIGHTERS LIKE VENGEFUL HAWKS, THEY HURLED THEMSELVES ON THE 


BOMBERS 
ZS a EE Es 
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THERE WAS NO LET-UP IN THE FIERCE GERMAN OFFENSIVE. THE ALLIED SQUADRONS WERE 
RUTHLESSLY CUT TO PIECES IN THE AIR, HOUNDED FROM AIRFIELD TO AIRFIELD ON THE GROUND. 














—_ = BALLER 
TOS //_WHAT A SHAMBLES! 


7" “+ { WE NO SOONER GET TO A NEW 
BASE, THAN WE'RE ON THE RUN 
AGAIN, HOW CLOSE ARE 
THE JERRIES? 








NOTA CLUE. 
COMMUNICATIONS 
ARE NON-EXISTENT. 



























Zee 
Ube LO 


IN FACT, THE GERMANS WERE VERY CLOSE. A PANZER FLYING COLUMN WAS AT THAT MOMENT 
APPROACHING THE AIRFIELD PERIMETER! 








WHAT 
THE ego 
WHERE D0fD 
THAT Come / 

FROM J 

















LooK! 
OVER THERE... 
ARMOURED 

CARS! 











MAN YOUR AIRCRAFT! 
GET THEM OUT OF HERE. 
NEVER MIND ANYTHING 


IT WAS A CRUEL DECISION, 
BUT AS THE SITUATION STOOD, 
EVERY AIRCRAFT WAS WORTH 
ITS WEIGHT INGOLD. MEN 
WERE EXPENDABLE/ 








AMID BURSTING SHELLS AND A STORM OF SPANDAU BULLETS, ENGINES ROARED INTO LIFE AND 
THE MARYLANDS STRUGGLED TO GETAIRBORNE .. . SOME IN VAIN, 
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THE FIRING DIED AWAY. QUICKLY THE GERMANS ROUNDED UP THE LUCKLESS MEN LEFT BEHIND, 
WHILE THE HUDDLED FIGURE IN THE GULLY WENT UNNOTICED. HOURS LATER, HOWARD CAME TO 
HISSENSES . . . 


OOH, MY HEAD. 
WHERE AM 1? THE PLANE! 
GOT TO GET TO THE 
PLANE! 


CAUTIOUSLY HOWARD PEERED OVER THE EDGE OF THE GULLY. THE MARYLAND WAS APPARENTLY 
UNDAMAGED. THEN THE APPROACHING MURMUR OF VOICES MADE HIM DUCK BACK HURRIEDLY. . 


af ~ YOU AND YOUR INTEREST : THEY WOULDN'T HAVE 
AAZAw Suan HAE nino ee ME, ALBRECHT. COME ON, THIS 
Z dalle tali IS THE FIRST CHANCE I'VE HAD 
5 . A, OF SEEING A BRITISH PLANE 


CLOSETO... 
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SO ENGROSSED WERE THE GERMANS IN THE THE SECOND MAN TOOK TO HIS HEELS TO RAISE 
MARYLAND, THAT THEY FAILED TO NOTICE THE ALARM, BUT HE WAS NOT QUITE QUICK 
HOWARD'S STEALTHY APPROACH. THE HEAVY ENOUGH! 

ae, SWUNG ALOFT STUNNED THE FIRST 
GERM 









ENGLANDER/ 


AAA 
It'S SOMETHING asl 


LIKE OUR JUNKERS 
EIGHTY EIGHT... 


IN SOME 
WAYS... WHA 
_ ae Ubu! © 


NOW LET'S ; 
HOPE THE ENGINES 
FIRE FIRST KICK, : 


HOWARD WAS IN LUCK, BUT THE-COUGHING ROAR OF THE AWAKENING 
MOTORS BROUGHT GERMAN INFANTRYMEN HOT FOOT TO THE SCENE. 


HE'S GETTING AWAY! 
STOP HiM! 


Desert Strike 3 











GERMAN BULLETS THUDDED INTO THE 
MARYLAND, PERILOUSLY CLOSE TO THE 
COCKPIT. HOWARD SWUNG THE TAIL OF 
THE BOMBER TOWARDS THE RUNNING 
GERMANS AND OPENED THE THROTTLES 
WIDE, ENGULFING THE RIFLEMEN INA 
TORNADO OF CHOKING, STINGING SAND! 
















SHOOT HIM/ 
SHOOT HIM! 









AAAGH! THIS 

INFERNAL SAND. 

1 CAN'T SEE 
HIM! | 







LEAVING THE FURIOUS GERMANS FAR BEHIND, 
HOWARD'S MARYLAND CLIMBED RAPIDLY. IT 
WOULD BE A SIMPLE TASK TO FIND THE 
NEAREST BRITISH-HELD AIRFIELD . .. 
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Chapter 3. VENGEANCE BID 


THE HEADLONG GERMAN ADVANCE WAS FINALLY HELD AT EL ALAMEIt{, WHERE THE LINE HARDENED AND 
: _ STABILISED. DURING THE RESPITE, REINFORCEMENTS 
PQURED IN AND THE DESERT AIR FORCE SQUADRONS 

WERE @E-GROUPED AND @E-EQUIPPED . ze 


— 





a ora yt 









SO THIS IS 
THE BALTIMORE? HEARD THE 
LOOKS A BIT ROOMIER BUZZ, CHAPS? 
THAN THE OLD WE'RE GETTING 
MARYLAND... 


ee apapUNpgnS mg SpSSaSyp=ar yg TSrant eae narrate eames 
AT THAT MOMENT THE SQUADRON ADJUTANT APPEARED, BRINGING WITH HIM THE NEW COMMANDING | 
OFFICER .. . 


GENTLEMEN, THIS 1S 
WING- COMMANDER FREEMA’ 
YouR NEW 6.0. 


“MAD MAX” IT'S ALL RIGHT, 
FREEMAN! : 1 CAN'T LIVE DOWN 
ER... SORRY, | THAT NICKNAME, NO 

sir! MATTER HOW HARD 





HOWARO FELT A BURST OF SAVAGE ELATION. 
AFTER SO MANY YEARS, HE STOOD ONCE MORE 
BEFORE THE MURDERER OF HIS BEST FRIEND! 


FLYING OFFICER = 
HOWARD, SIR. HOWARD? 
HAVEN'T WE MET 


SOMEWHERE? 


9” | vovar ir, 

SIR... THOUGH, 
I'VESEEN YouDo =o! 
YOUR STUFF BEFORE. 

R. 4 
THE WAR. AM 


~—— 
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HOWARD HAD BEEN BANDAGED HEAVILY WHEN 
FREEMAN HAO LAST SEEN HIM, SO HE DID NOT 
RECOGNISE HIM, BUT SOMETHING IN THE YOUNG 
OFFICER'S TONE STARTED A DOUBT NAGGING IN 
THE BACK OF FREEMAN'S MIND. 


SOMETHING WORRYING 
YOU, SIZ? 


eV, 
ad) 


YES, THAT BOY HOWARD. 





ONCE QR TWICE I'VE CAUGHT . YA 
HIM STARING AT ME, ASIF HE'S. 
GOT SOME SORT OF GRUDGE 


ade 


bh AGAINST ME... AW, f 


THE BITTER ACID OF HATE BURNED DEEP IN HOWARD'S 
BEING. SILENTLY, HE WATCHED HIS ENEMY'S, EVERY 


ta 


i Wie 


SOONER OR LATER, HE'LL REMEMBER 
ME... I'LL HAVE TO FIX HIM QUICKLY... 
AND IT'LL HAVE TO LOOK LIKE AN ACCIDENT. 


33 
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|-SO0 HOWARD WAITED AND WATCHED FOR THE OPPORTUNITY TO STRIKE, MEANWHILE, THE BRITISH 
| ADVANCE WENTON . . . 





WHAT'S THE 
PROGRAMME, SKIPPER? 


PLASTER SOME JERRY TANKS 
THAT ARE HOLDING UP OUR BOYS. 
WITH THESE NEW ARMOUR PIERCING 
BOMBS WE SHOULD MAKE MINCEMEAT 
- OF THEM - 























STREAKING OVER THE FIRING LINE, THEY SPOTTED 
THEIR TARGET .. . PANTHER TANKS, STEEL 
MONSTERS THAT COULD ONLY BE SHATTERED By 
| STEEL. 




















HERE WE GO, CHAPS. 
CLOBBER 'EM 





A.A.—143 
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| THE BALTIMORES THUNDERED IN, THE DEADLY BOMBS POURING FROM THEIR GAPING BOMB-BAYS, BUT 
| THE WILY GERMANS HAD EXPERIENCED THIS TYPE OF INDIVIDUAL ATTACK, AND TOOK MEASURES TO 
REDUCE THEIR LOSSES . 


TI 7 


THE SAME FOLLOW- MY- LEADER Ys wily NWwPZ 





TACTICS... THEY'LL NEVER EEE 
LEARN, THESE v 
ENGLANDERS/ a 





ae 


aS 





FAR TOO MANY BOMBS WASTED THEI2 FURY USELESSLY IN THE DESERT SAND. THE SMOKE AND DUST 
SETTLED, AND THE TANKS, ONLY A FEW KNOCKED OUT, REFORMED AND GROUND FORWARD ONCE MORE. 


Wros 
HANTS 





ALL THOSE BOMBS 
AND WE ONLY 
GOT THREE! 
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‘FREEMAN'S EXASPERATION WAS SHARED BY 
THE ARMY COMMANDERS. A CONFERENCE 
WAS CALLED TO TRY AND’ FIND A SOLUTION . . « 


THE JERRIES JUST.\WATCH . 
OU COME IN ONE BY ONE,, * rs TH 
WING: COMMANDER, THEN APPROVED 
DODGE OUT OF ATTACK TECHNIQUE, 
THE WAY. COLONEL, AS LAID 


DOWN IN THE 





FREEMAN PUT HIS IDEA INTO PRACTICE STRAIGHT AWAY. 
ON THE NEXT ATTACK, THE GERMAN COMMANDERS 
WATCHED THE BALTIMORES APPROACH, CONFIDENTLY 
WAITING FOR THEM TO BREAK FORMATION 


WHAT IS THIS? 
THEY HAVEN'T TAKEN 
UP THEIR USUAL 


PosITIONS/ MAYBE 
: WE ARE NOT 


THEIR TARGET 
THIS TIME... 
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NOBODY ASKED 
YOUR OPINION, 
MAJOR COLLINS! : HOLD HARD, 
COLONEL. HE'S RIGHT. 
SOMETHING UNORTHODOX 
1S NEEDED TO SOLVE 
THIS PROBLEM... 




















1, 



































a 
wy 
a RE 
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BUT NEXT MOMENT, FROM THE WIDESPREAD FORMATION OF PLANES, A CARPET OF STEEL-CLAD 
DEATH CAME SHRIEKING DOWN! 


ae 


iy, 


; . Ay 
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THAT PATTERN OF ATTACK, KNOWN AS 'CARPET BOMBING’, CAME TO BE ADOPTED AS STANDARD 


PROCEDURE. THIS WELL SUITED HOWARD'S PLANS. ON THE NEXT MISSION, HIS PLANE WAS 
FLYING ABOVE AND TO ONE SIDE OF FREEMAN'S. 


q 





HERE WE 60. 
KEEP CLOSED IN 
TIGHT. 


RIGHT WITH YOU, 
SKIPPERS 











THE BOMBERS STEADIED ON 
COURSE AND THUNDERED IN. 
AS THE ORDER CAME TO 


RELEASE BOMBS, HOWARD 
TOUCHED HIS RUDDER, 
SENDING HIS BALTIMORE 
SKIODING DIRECTLY OVER |S 
FREEMAN'S PLANE! 


. GOODBYE, 
FREEMAN, YOU 
MURDERER! 
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AT THAT MOMENT, a: e 
FREEMAN'S GUNNER 
GLANCED UPAND  } SKIPPER! LOOK OUT! 
YELLED A TERRIFIED SOME IDIOT'S DROPPING 
WARNING! HIS BOMBS ON US! 











IN A SPLIT SECOND, 
FREEMAN SIDE-SLIPPED 
HIS PLANE INTOA . 
VERTICAL BANK’. . . 


THE BOMBS MISSED 

‘| BLOWING THE BALTIMORE 
TO FRAGMENTS BYA 
MATTER OF INCHES ... 





EVEN FREEMAN'S STEEL NERVES WERE SHAKEN 
AS HE PUT THE PROTESTING BOMBER ON AN 
EVEN KEEL... 


THAT WAS 
QUICK THINKING, SKIPPER. 
_ YOU ALL RIGHT? 
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BACK AT THE AIRFIELD, HOWARD PREPARED TO 
FACE HIS ENEMY . . . 


CURSE 
HIS FANCY FLYING, 
HERE HE COMES, I'D 
BETTER MAKE IT 
LOOK GOOD... 





| WANT A WORD 
WiTH You! 


= 
Eee = 


gel \ 


YES, A BIT SHAKEN, 
THAT'S ALL! WHICH SIDE 
1S YOUNG HOWARD ON, 

2 ANYWAY? 


—F 








WHAT THE HECK WERE YOU PLAYING AT BACK 
THERE? IT'S HARD ENOUGH FIGHTING THE JERRIES, 
WITHOUT HAVING YOU DROPPING BOMBS 
ON MY NUT! 


SORRY, SIR. MUST HAVE BEEN 
ONE OF THOSE FLUKE AIR 
CURRENTS ... 
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THE HEAT PLAYS ALL 
SORTS OF FUNNY TRICKS WITH 
THE ATMOSPHERE, SiR. IT 
MUST HAVE BEEN AN MAYBE. BUT I'M GOING 
ACCIDENT! TO TAKE GOOD CARE NOT TO 
LET HOWARD THAT CLOSE 
TO MEAGAIN.. 


THE DESERT CLIMATE 1S UNPREDICTABLE. TORRENTIAL RAINS CAN SWAMP ONE AREA, LEAVING 
GROUND NEARBY UNTOUCHED. SUCH A SITUATION OCCURRED AT THE GERMAN AIRFIELDS AT 
DABA AND FUKA, WHICH THE DESERT AlR FORCE WERE QUICK TO TURN TO THEIR ADVANTAGE. 


THE JERRIES HAVE CONCENTRATED LARGE 
NUMBERS OF AIRCRAFT ON THESE AIRFIELDS, 
THE HEAVY RAIN HAS TURNED THEM INTO A QUAGMIRE. 
WHILE THEY'RE BOGGED DOWN WE CAN 
PLASTER THEM... 
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EVERY AVAILABLE AIRCRAFT WAS PRESSED INTO SERVICE FOR THE RAID. THE Al2 SHOOK WITH 
THE THUNDER OF ENGINES AS THEY SPED ON THEIR WAY « «= « 


THERE'S THE 
TARGET. LEAVE 
SOMETHING FoR 

us/ 


YOU'LL HAVE 
TO TAKE Your 
-CHANCE, CHUM. 

RIGHT, CHAPS, 

HERE WE GO/ 


THE MOUNTING CRESCENDO OF APPROACHING ENGINES 
CAME TO THE GERMANS LIKE A RUMBLE OF DISTANT 


HERE 
THEY COME, 
SWARMS OF THEM 
- +» AND OUR 
FIGHTERS CANNOT 
TAKE OFF IN 
THIS MUD! 








THEN 
IT'S UP TO US, 
STAND BY! 
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MOMENTS LATER, THE STORM BROKE, A SOLID PHALANX OF 
BOMBERS ROARED ACROSS THE WATERLOGGED AIRFIELD, 


THEIR BOMBS SPREADING A TIDAL WAVE OF FLAME AND 
DESTRUCTION. a 





THE SNARLING GUNS OF THE FIGHTERS FINISHED THE WORK OF DEVASTATION BEGUN BY THE. 
BALTIMORES. ; 
ie KEEP CLEAR, 


ALL BALTIMORES. 
. WE DON'T WANT TO SHOOT 
wa ANY OF YOU DOWN BY 
MISTAKE IN THIS 
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THE BALTIMORES MADE OFF SOUTHWARDS, LEAVING THE SCENE OF CARNAGE TO THE KITTYHAWKS. 
BUT FREEMAN'S BOMBER SHUDDERED AS BULLETS KAMMERSD INTO IT ae 





OUT OF THE TAIL OF HIS EYE, FREEMAN CAUGHT A BRIEF GLINT OF SUNLIGHT ON METAL . . - 
WHEN HE LOOKED IT WAS GONE . 








SEE ANYTHING, 
SKIPPER? 


NO... NO, 
1 MUST HAVE 
IMAGINED IT... 





DARN THIS 
SMOKE! MY EYES 
ARE PLAYING ME 

TRICKS, TOO, 
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BACK AT BASE, FREEMAN HUNTED FOR, AND TWICE THWARTED IN THE FULFILMENT OF HIS 
FOUND, A BULLET EMBEDDED IN THE COWLING CRAZY VENDETTA, HOWARD DECIDED TO TAKE 
OF ONE OFHIS ENGINES . . . DRASTIC ACTION . . 











7" (SONEOR 
san Mabe oe OURS, SKIPPER. 
soar Cpapeae IT REALLY LOOKS As 
Ta ° / fa \F SOMEBODY'S AFTER 

YOU, BUT WHO, 
AND WHY? 


THE SENTRY 
WON'T BE BACK 
FoR A WHILE, THIS 

TIME PLL FIX ITSO 
THAT NOTHING 























F 
IDENTITY OF HIS WOULD-BE ASSASSIN. . . 
BUT THE MOTIVE PUZZLEDHIM . . 


WORKING SWIFTLY, HOWARD CUT HALFWAY 
THROUGH THE RUDDER AND ELEVATOR 


= ABITOF STRAIN 
. | ANDO THEY'LL BREAK. 
CABLES OF FREEMAN'S PLANE . . . WY No ONE WILL EVER FIND 
OUT WHAT CAUSED THE 
“ACCIDENT”. 
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NEXT DAY, HOWARD WAS CALLED EARLY FOR HOWARD FOUND HIS TARGET WITHOUT DIFFICULTY, 
AN ‘ODD JOB’MISSION .. MINUTES LATER, THE GERMAN CONVOY WAS A 


Z SHAMBLES OF SHATTERED, BLAZING VEHICLES. 
JOB FOR YOU, HOWARD. a WP ag rn Sa 


RECONNAISSANCE HAS SPOTTED }———-—1 
A JERRY SUPPLY CONVOY MOVING 
UP. TAKE A GOOD LOOK AT IT, 
WILL YOU? 
































¥ THAT DIDN'T 
TAKE LONG. 

















LET'S GET BACK 
AND SEE IF THEY'VE 
ANY MORE JOBS 
For Us. 


THANKS TO THE HAVOC WROUGHT AT DABA 
AND FUKA, THE SKY WAS ALMOST EMPTY OF 
GERMAN PLANES, BUT THE BALTIMORE 
CREW SUDDENLY SPOTTED A JUNKERS 
TRANSPORT LUMBERING THROUGH THE SKY. . 





LOOK AT THAT 
CHEEKY PERISHER 
— NO Escort! 




















ANY OPPOSITION THIS FAR 
BEHIND THE LINES. WE'LL 
SOON WAKE THEM UP! 
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NOW, MY BEAUTY, 
THIS IS CURTAINS 
For you! 


abated detbehe Clb ALYY, MM yyy 
fie 
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THROUGH A RED HAZE, HOWARD SAW THE HUGE BULK OF THE JUNKERS LOOMING UP IN FRONT OF HIS 
NOSE, HE FLUNG HIS WEIGHT ON THE CONTROLS. 


Sy WS Ey, y YY fe ipp tj Z 
\ EY“ Z 
: Sy FOR PETE'S SAKE, YZ f 

N C/ a 


SKIPPER, 
STEADY ON! 


Vind 
Vin 


Va 


\\\ 


\ 


ey, 
Vipas 


uf — 7 
Aa 


SUDDENLY, AN AWFUL 
REALISATION STRUCK TR / HE DIDN'T MAKE 
HOWARD. HIS MIND § out 


a é 
TRAVELLED BACK 10 Oe eee 
THAT FATEFUL DAY 
YEARS BEFORE. THE 
WHOLE SCENE HAD 
BEEN RE-ENACTED... 


FREEMAN TOLD THE 


WHAT ARE You 
RAVING ABouT, } 
skipper? | 4 
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IGNORING HIS CREW'S QUESTIONS, HOWARD RACED FOR HOME, ENGINES 
STRAINING AT FULL THROTTLE, HIS MIND IN A TURMOIL. 


THERE'S JUSTA 
CHANCE FREEMAN'S 
STILL AT THE BASE. 

COME ON, YOU OLD 
MARE, FASTER! 


HURTLING IN FOR A FAST RISKY LANDING, HOWARD SLAMMED THE BOMBER OOWN ON THE AIRFIELD, 
HIS EYES SEARCHING THE PERIMETER. COLD FEAR CLUTCHED HIS HEART . FREEMAN'S 
MACHINE WAS GONE! 





wNATCH YOUR FLYING, = 

(ARD. WE CAN'T AFFORD 

ANY CRACKUPS. WHAT'S Se wineeo? 
ALL THE PANIC ANYWAY? VE GOT TO 


TALK TO 
AIM! 
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OVER AN HOUR, 
I SAY, ARE YOU ALL RIGHT, 
OLD MAN, YOU LOOK 
TERRIBLE! 


THE SKIPPER'S GONE ONA 
SPECIAL JOB LOOKING FOR TROOP 
AND TANK CONCENTRATIONS IN 

THE JERRY REAR AREAS... 


IT'S NOTHING. 


" (NOTHING MATTERS 


LONG'S HE 
ANY MORE . 


BEEN GONE? 


HOWARD WENT TO HIS QUARTERS. THERE HE WROTE OUTA 
FULL CONFESSION. HIS WILD QUEST FOR eee HAD 
SENT FOUR INNOCENT MEN TO THEIR DEATHS 


‘NOW THE TABLES 
ARE TURNED... /’M THE 
MURDERER... 
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FROM THE AIRFIELD CAME THE.APPROACHING DRONE OF ENGINES . . . BUT IT WAS NOT MAX 
FREEMAN'S PLANE IT WAS ONLY ONE OF THE FIGHTER ESCORT, RETURNING EMPTY- 
HANDED . .. 





WHERE'S THE 
WINGCO? DIDN'T 
YOU FIND HIM? 

















SURE, WE MET HIM! 
BUT HE RAN INTO BAD 
TROUBLE... 


THERE WAS COMPLETE SILENCE FROM THE GATHERED AIRCREW, 
AS THE FIGHTER PILOT EXPLAINED. ae 


IT HAPPENED IN A SPLIT SECOND, : 
HE SUDDENLY SEEMED TO LOSE ALL ELEVATOR 
AND RUDDER CONTROL, BUT, BY SOME MIRACLE, 
HE GOT THE PLANE DOWN — RIGHT IN THE 

MIDDLE OF NOWHERE. IFA JERRY 

PATROL DOESN'T GET HIM, 
THIRST WILLS 
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IN A FLASH, A HEAVY WEIGHT WAS LIFTED FROM HOWARD'S MIND. AFTER ALL, HE WOULD HAVE 
THE CHANCE TO RIGHT THE WRONG HE HAD DONE FREEMAN AND HIS CREW. HE MOVED LIKE 


LIGHTNING . . . 








HEY, WHAT ARE THERE'S STILL A CHANCE! 
YOU DOING ?: COME THANKS, CHUM! I'LL 4 
BACK WITH MY EXPLAIN LATER... 
MAP! : 


ENGINES STILL HOT, HOWARD'S BALTIMORE WAS SOON RACING ACROSS THE AIRSTRIP, WATCHED BY 
A GROUP OF PUZZLED PILOTS . . 





WHAT WAS HE BABBLING 
ABOUT? HE'S CRAZY — -~.= 
HARING OFF.ON HIS OWN, : MAY BE RIGHT. 
WITHOUT A CREW! rN HE'S BEEN ACTING 
STRANGELY EVER 
SINCE HE JOINED 
THE SQUADRON... 
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Chapter 4. HARSH JUSTIGE 


HOWARD HAD GUESSED THAT : 

THE STRANDED AIRCREW 600D, THEY'VE 
WOULD STAY IN THE MEAGRE WAITED, HECK! 
SHELTER OF THEIR WRECKED WHAT'S THAT? OH,NO! 
AIRCRAFT UNTIL THE A JERRY ARMOURED 
SCORCHING HEAT OF THE DAY CAR, AND IT's 
PASSED, BEFORE ATTEMPTING | SPOTTED THEM! 
THE LONG WALK HOME. HE 

WAS NOT MISTAKEN . . . 


IT WAS TO BE A RACE FOR LIFE. IT's 
DESPERATELY, HOWARD ROARED LOW 


ONE OF Ours, 
VE WRECK, CHING FOR A - a 
TAHINe Cece cn ere SKIPPER! WHAT'S 


- HE UP TO? 
= HE’S COMING 
PRETTY LOW! 
GOOD GRIEF... 
HE'S GOING TO 
LAND/ 
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FREEMAN AND HIS CREW SPRINTED TO THE BALTIMORE AS IT BUMPED TO A STANDSTILL, AT THAT 
MOMENT, THE GERMAN ARMOURED CAR CAME INTO FULL SIGHT AND BORE DOWN FAST TOWARDS THEM. 


LATER, SIR. 
= TWO OF YOU INTO THE 
AM 1 GLAD TO SEE BOMB-BAY, QUICK. HANG 
YOu. WHAT... ON TO THE RACKS AND I'LL . 
.CLOSE THE DOORS ON 
“YOU. HURRY! 











WITHOUT FURTHER ADO, FREEMAN 

OBEYED. THE BOMB-BAY DOORS 

SWUNG SHUT, THE ARMOURED CAR, 

EAGER FOR ITS PREY, RACED 

TOWARDS THE BALTIMORE, AS 

HOWARD RAMMED THE THROTTLES 

WIDE, LIKE TWO PRIMEVAL 

MONSTERS JOINING BATTLE, CAR 

AND PLANE CHARGED EACH OTHER COME UP, 
HEAD ON! DARN you! 


eZ, 
CRA 
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STRAINING ON THE STICK, HOWARD DRAGGED THE BALTIMORE OFF THE GROUND JUST ASA 
COLLISION SEEMED INEVITABLE. BUT AS THE BOMBER FLASHED OVERHEAD, THE CAR'S TWIN 
SPANDAUS SPAT A VICIOUS BURST OF HEAVY BULLETS. 





A BURNING PAIN SEARED HOWARD'S CHEST. THE BALTIMORE STAGGERED RAGGEDLY, BUT, FORCING 
HIMSELF TO STAY CONSCIOUS, HOWARD REGAINED CONTROL . . . 


YES...1T'S BAD.. 
BUT KEEP TALKING 
TOME... WE'LL 
GET BACK, 
SOMEHOW... 
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THOUGH MORTALLY WOUNDED, THE SAME DRIVING FORCE THAT HAD KEPT HOWARD'S HATRED ALIVE 
FOR SO LONG NOW FANNED THE FLICKERING SPARK OF LIFE IN HIM, HE HAD TO KEEP GOING, FOR 
THE ONLY OTHER PILOT WAS IMPRISONED IN THE BOMB-BAY, POWERLESS TOHELP . . - 




















WE'RE 

NEARLY HOME. 
GOING TO BELLY 
LAND, IT'LL BE 
EASIER? 






No! IT WOULD 
KILL THE MEN IN THE 
BOMB-BAY. | DAREN'T 
LET GO OF THE STICK, 
LOWER THE WHEELS 


FIGHTING THE BLACKNESS THAT SOUGHT TO OVERWHELM HIM, THE DYING MAN CALLED UP HIS LAST 
RESERVES OF STRENGTH TO MAKE THE LANDING. BUT,ATLAST . . 3 


BADLY, SiR. 
GET THE M.0. QUICK. 
HE MADE IT? : WE MAY STILL BE 
HOWARD, ARE ; INTIME... 
YOU HIT? 
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A? HOWARD WAS CARRIED OFF, FREEMAN HANDED TOA GUNNER A MAP BEARING THE INFORMATION § ‘ 


COLLECTED ON HIS MISSION 
(TAKE THIS MAP TO HEADQUARTERS 
ON THE DOUBLE. IT'S VITALLY IMPORTANT. 
ALL JERRY REINFORCEMENTS ARE 5 
SHOWN ON IT... 








HOWARD WAS SINKING FAST. FREEMAN HAD TO 
3END CLOSE TO CATCH THE FAINT WHISPER, 
BARELY AUDIBLE 


WHAT IS IT, 
OLD MAN? LETTER...IN MY 
TENT... EXPLAINS 
+++ EVERYTHING... 
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IGNORING THE CURIOUS GLANCES, FREEMAN HURRIED TO HOWARD'S QUARTERS, AND FOUND THE 
LETTER . . 





( Nw SESE TTT 


SO THAT'S WHAT 
WAS WORRYING HIM. 
THE POOR BLOKE... HE STILL 
BELIEVED | WAS RESPONSIBLE 
FOR HIS FRIEND'S DEATH/ 
HE MUST HAVE BEEN 
CRAZY WITH HATRED! 


BUT HOWARD'S FINAL ACT, IN 
RESCUING THE CRASH-LANDED 
CREW... . AND ENSURING THAT 
FREEMAN'S INFORMATION 
REACHED ALLIED COMMAND, HAD 
BEEN DARING AND DEFIANT. 
HOWARD HAD PAID THE PRICE OF 
HIS HATRED . . . HE HAD DIED 
A HERO'S DEATH . . . FREEMAN 
WATCHED GRIMLY AS THE FLAME 
FROM HIS LIGHTER BURNT THE 
LETTER OF CONFESSION TO 


CRUMBLING BLACK ASHES . . . 
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